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[[Nick Dante 5/24/16]]
[[Bell Correspondence #25]]
[[Page 1- Envelope - Front]]
[[image- purple three cents U.S. postage stamp]]
[[image- black rectangular stamp: ADDRESS YOUR
MAIL TO STREET AND NUMBER]]
[[image- black circle stamp: DETROIT, MICH. 1937
OCT 8 630PM]]
Mr. Jack Bell
51 Groveland St.
Oberlin,
Ohio

[[Nick Dante 5/24/16]]
[[Page 2 - Envelope - Back]]
12739 Linwood Ave.
Detroit, Mich

[[Nick Dante 5/24/16]]
[[Page 3 - Letter]]
Dearest,
Now who said I had a frown on
my face. I never frown. Don’t you know or
do you? I always smile when I think
of you. You are the bright spot in my life,
I never frown when I think of you.
Now don’t get scared when I tell
you this because it is only a dream. But
last night I dreamt that your Uncle
Jack died. And that you were going
to his funeral. But that is supposed
to be good. It means a wedding either
in your family or in mine or maybe
both. So you can’t even tell.
But please don’t say anything to
your Mother. She might get sacred. Yes
honey, you do write to your Uncle
Jack. If he is as nice as your Mother
says he is and if he likes you
kids as well as your Mother says he
does, I’m sure he will be tickled.
Now, honey, I won’t [[strikethrough]]play[[/strikethrough]] write
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anymore discouraging letters I’ll be very
cheerful.
Now I just got through eating lunch
and I’m back again. It took almost
an hour. I had to do dishes. And clean
up the kitchen and then Floydie got
a little bit nuts. So all in all it took
some time.
Now, Honey, I don’t want to live in a
big place I want a little apartment. I love
small apartments. Don’t you Honey?
Remember Fannie + Milton’s place? That
place was adorable. I’d like to get one
someplace like that. Wouldn’t you? Everything was so tiney. I mean in the
kitchen. By the way have you ever seen
them? Boy, what a flop that job of
Milton’s turned out to be. I mean the one he
had for you.
Oh, dear, I’m actually in tears
over your loss. What ever are you going
to do without your electric mole.
Did you give it a burial with all honors
due it? Oh yeah, I can imagine.
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My, my, aren’t you thrilled that you’re having
so much time off. I knew you would.
That’s why I wrote and told the weather
man to give you rainy weather.
Oh darling, I’d love that. I mean if
you were working, I’d love to go back
to Toledo with you forever. But
honey, we can’t love on nothing, so remember
that before we get married you have to
be making enough to support at least
two people, I said at least. Well darling
we shall see. You do what you think
is best for the both of us.
No Ann is not working at all. She
said things at her store were very
dull.
Well, honey, at least people are looking
for you to work for them. So remember
honey, work in Oberlin as long as you
can.
So Chuck is going hunting. Maybe
he can hunt up something good.
Will you please excuse the
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sudden change, but my pen very
suddenly went dry and not a drop
of ink in the house.
Thank you, darling, for the stamps.
I’ll bet you think I have a lot of
nerve to ask you all the time
for stamps, but when you’ve got
to you just got to.
Honey, I have something to tell
you. Now please don’t be shocked.
Will you? But darling, I suppose
I must tell you so here goes, I
love you, sweetheart. So very very
much.
Well darling, I’ll shall say adieu
for the time being.
your own,
Evabel.

